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Some hidden weapon, till that time conceal'd.                 40

Seeing those outward arms, I did begin

To fear some greater strength was lodg'd within;

Looking into her mind, I might survey

An host of beauties, that in ambush lay.

And won the day before they fought the field,                 45

For I, unable to resist, did yield.

But the insulting tyrant so destroys

My conquered mind, my ease, my peace, my joys,

Breaks my sweet sleeps, invades my harmless rest,

Robs me of all the treasure of my breast,                        50

Spares not my heart, nor yet a greater wrong,

For, having stol'n my heart, she binds my tongue.

But at the last her melting eyes unseal'd

My lips, enlarg'd my tongue: then I reveal'd

To her own ears the story of my harms,                          55

Wrought by her virtues and her beauty's charms.

Now hear, just judge, an act of savageness;

When I complain, in hope to find redress,

She bends her angry brow, and from her eye

Shoots thousand darts.    I then well hop'd to die,           60

But in such sovereign balm Love dips his shot,

That, though they wound a heart, they kill it not.

She saw the blood gush forth from many a wound,

Yet fled, and left me bleeding on the ground,

Nor sought my cure, nor saw me since: 'tis true,             65

Absence and Time, two cunning leeches, drew

The flesh together; yet, sure, though the skin

Be clos'd without, the wound festers within.

Thus hath this cruel lady us'd a true

Servant and subject to herself and you;                          70

Nor know I, great Love, if my life be lent

To show thy mercy or my punishment:

Since by the only magic of thy art

A lover still may live that wants his heart.

If this indictment fright her, so as she                            75

Seem willing to return my heart to me,

But cannot find it (for perhaps it may,

'Mongst other trifling hearts, be out oj thj way);

If she repent, and would make me amends,

Bid her but send me hers, and we are friends."               So